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OHAPTER XIv.
Admiral Kephard Joing the Pursult.

‘We left Bir Charles Seton hard nnd
fast in his boat on the shoal, S8ir
Charles had nothing to do but study
the ocean and obgerve that which
transpired upon it, for a few moments
of hard work convinced worlhy Master
Whibley that anly the risiag tide
would float his veasel. 8ir Charles
saw the whole drima enncted hefore
him, He saw Ellen run down the
Fiying Star; be saw that vessel's way
checked; he econld ses Deborah fol-
lowed by Ellen clamber aboard. He
marked the other two boats chasing
down the channel and made & shrewd
guess that one earrled Carriagton and
the orther Btrathgate. He saw the
collislon, sithough of course he was
too far away to know who was e
gponsilile or what was happening, He
even saw the smoke from the two pls:
tols which were discharged by the
belligerents. on the boat and after a
time detected the report falntly, bat
othar than that he kuew nothing.

It was gome tlme before the rising
tide coupled with their own tramen
dous ex¢rtion got the beat off the
shoal. Bir Charles had had plenty of
tlme to mature his plons, He knew
that Ellen was on that sghip, He
guensed that Carringion and Strathe
gate had gone back to Portamouth,
'{f one or the other, or both of them
had not been killed in that Inter
change of pistol shots, and he sure
mised that the fret duty to which
they would devole themselves would
Be to see which one could kill the
other.

He therefore dotérmined to chase
the ship, Not in his own hoat, oh, no!
He & better plan than that A
ready and resourceful man was Sir
Charles Scton, And while be was deep-
Iy ln lave ﬂith iﬂihﬂ: Dobblg the

le to his pursult of her
ded.

, Jealousy and hatred as were|
and Strathgate. Ho koow |
Debble

despined man
wtamp, and althou

paruiatonce Ms sweotheart had bebn,| s cupt | Into the ad
a8 1t wore, dragged out of Llx arma
and therctoro ndded 156 valuo of the

. tgl Illlli on with kis cont. Tio Lad

Sir Charles could get there,

Therefore, he possessed hls soul in
such petience as he could unmtil his
own hoat once more got under way.
He had bidden Master Whibley to
mark well the course of the merchant-
man upon which Ellen and Debomh

“}I Am Sir Charles Seton.™

had taken refuge. This ship headed
steadily eastward and seemed Lo have
settled down for a long voyage:

It took but a short time for Sir
Charles to run alongside the Britan-
nia. Didding the men walt for him.
he serambled up the battens to the
gangway and stepped aboard,

An officer met him at once.

“I am 8ir Charles Seton,” Began the
soldler, “captaln in the Bussex lght
Infantry."

“1 am pleased to see you, sir” an
swered the ofllcer, courteously, extond-
ing his band. “T am Lieutenant Col-
lHer of the royal navy."

As Bir Charles shook tha sallor's
hand he asked:

“Is Admiral Kephard on the ship?”

“Yes, wir. He came aboard a half
an hour ago and wenc Immediately te
bis ecabin.”

“May I gee him?"

“T'll send your name In. Mr. Mort
lake,” said the officer, turning about.

A smart midéhipman ran across the
deck and touched his eap.

“My compliments to Admiral Kep-
hard and say to him that Captain Bir
Charles Seton of the Sussex light In-
fantry desires the privilege of speech
with him.”

“Ay, ay, eir,” answered the midship-
man, saluting again and senrrying nft

“Might 1 nek you, Mr. Colller,” sald
8ir Charlas, “if the Britannia i8 ready
for instant service?"
The Heutenant smiled.
“All hls mnajesty's ships are ready
for service ut any time"
“"Yes, yes, | know, of course,” re-
turned Seton, "but what 1 mean s,
dould this ship be got under way at
onca?
“On the ingtant"
“And 18 ghe prepared for a erulse?”
“Bhe could go argund the world and
tako her deparfure within an hour”
returned the leutepant with a pleased
penge of demonstrating the efMeolency
of his muajesty's navy beyond perad.
venture, “May I ask why you wish
to kpow?' be eontinoed turning to
8ir Charles.
This was an embarrassing question,
but Bir Charles was gaved the neoes-
sity of answering, for the midshipman
enme runniog to the quarterdeck once
more and saluted.
Well?" sald the officer to the ex-
peotant boy.
"Admiral Kephard'a ‘compliments
1o you, sir, and he begs you will esoort
Captain Scton to hig cabln ot once
“You're In luck, capfain” returped
the officer, “the ndmiral 1s not always
so easy of mceass, Wil you step this
way, sir?"
“After you, sir," sald Bir mrarlu;
Dbowing and followlug ihe lentenant
antf] ha was ushered past the mariay

mlml [ B blb‘l‘lt
The jdmiral was fust completing
Lin fotlet. Hia body sevyant was help

- Just had n hath to refresh
thq nu;m of his journay,

aqmirl. “How wis that?™

Seton rapldly detafled the eclroum-
sances as he had deduced them.
“Well dona, that woman hos spirit
enough” continued the old soldfer, “to
comimand & frigate. You will never
convince me that she's taken up with
a mon of Strathgate's ealiber”

“She went away with him though'
sald Seton thoughtfully.

“Ay ay, but she knows no more o!l
the world than a baby., She stmply

to escape fromm. an intolerabla sitos- |
tion, You take me, Seton?

“1 do, admiral, and I eonfess I hard-
Iy blame her. How Carrington could
tolerate Lady Cecily for a moment
beslde that splendld woman—"

it, lad.
come Lo the point

“To say nothing of that other splen-

did woman, Mistress Debarah Slocum,
eh, Seton?”’

“1 admit, admiral—"

“Even 'Salnts’ Rest’ becomes |

heavenly when looked at by the ald!
of such 4 pulr of black eyea? And tha,
lady,

boy ™ |
“T confess, sir answered Seton, |

somewhat abashed by the frank gues-
tloning of the old man,
someé reason to belleve, In eghort—"

“that | have

“In short, my boy, you've been chu-l

ing her all night, have you?"

“Tou're right, sir”

“And what now?"

“1 told you, admiral, that 1 knew
where they wero.”

“Well, where are they? Out with
Disclose your Information and
All these sida s
aues are unworthy of a  soldier,”
Inughed the old seaman, well knowing
that for most of them he was respon-
gible,

"They're vn & merchant ship bound
up the channel and golng. fast when
I saw them lnat"

“What?" erled the admiral.
me the partieulary”
Sir Charles rapldly
scene of the morning.

The old admiral threw back his head
and Jaughed.

“And she outwitted you ail, shook
Strathgate off the track, led yon
ashore, wiutched Carrington and
Stratheate fight 1t out under her very
eyes and got elean away?'

“She hasn't got away yet, admiral”

‘“What mean yon?"

“I came here to make a proposition
to you."

“A propotition to ma?*

“Glve

ran over the

“Yes"
“You have n fast ship at your com-
mand, 1 take It."

‘Do you mean the Britannia?" sald
the admiral, mentioning his flagehip,

“1 do™

"Of course she's fast, The admiral
ty know mae 1 wouldn't take a slow
ship.”

“ls she as fast ns that merchant
man, do you think?"

“Why, my boy, there ism‘'t a mer
chant ship on the seas that she could-
n't overhaul in anything ke a wind."

“Admiral,” sald Sir Charleg o-
genuously, '1 lay you a wager."

“What s that?"

“A hundred pounds that you can't
overtake that merchant ship."”

“What!" roared the admiral, "Me
take out one of his majesty’s ships to
chage after & runaway wife and a fool
fsh girl?"

*1 beg your pardon, admiral, if you
refer to Mistress Deborah Slocum, I
muet ask you to moderate your lan-
puage,” protested Sir Charles, warmly,
his face flushing.

“Go to! go to!™ lsughed the ad-
miral. “I'm old enough to be your
father. Dot the {dea of an admiral

of the white takipg a hundred gun

shipof-thellne out to chasa a paitry
merchantman for—Impossible, my boy,
impossible!”

“But,® sald 8ir Charles, “the navy
eannot afford to decline a bet, a wager
with #is sister service. 11 lay you
& thousand pounds, admiral, that you
ean't do It

“My lad" said the admiral gently,
after & moment's reflection, “no wag-
ers are needed. 1'll do 1t bhecause I'm
fond of the girl and Carrington, too,
1 ean overhadl them before nightfall
without doubt and 1'll be ‘giad to do it,
although juut exactly what warrant I
have for stopping an Amerlean ship
on the high seas and taking from her
another man's: wife I can hardly say.”

“Y can help ‘you ifn that, admiral,
As to warmnt, if you'll bring to the
other ship and give me a boat erew,
'l go abowrd the American and do
the rest. Mistregs Deborah, I am sure,
will come willingly."

"Don’t be o sure of that” returned
the ndmirnl, “don't cottnt upon a wom-
an untl she's your own; and don't
count too much upon her after that,
ag Ourrington might eay."”

“Navertholess, | think I speak by
the card.” said Bir Charles.

*Very well, you know best., Hav-
Ing. been o bachelor sll my life, I
know more about ships than women.
but hark ye, Beton, thls one thing.
Dont't your ¢omb back to the ship after
1 put you nhonrd that trader, with
oniy Mlss Daborah, The two have to
O , Or go together, you
undergtang?”

“You, mir?

mmww tho bell on the
table bestda him. Instantly the ma

ﬂuo popped In the door,
M to the officer of
m*mwm admiva! to the
g7 w Iu; Captaln

| greatly mystified,

hls majesty’s lang forcea Beton, this
is the Honorable Archibald Beatty,
my fag eaptale, Beatty, will you get
the Britnnnin under wny st once?
"Yes, sir” réturned the captain,
“Are the rest of the fleet to follow

“No" answered the admiral, “sig-
pal to the rest of them to disregard
the movementis of the commanderin-
ehial. Then siznal to the Renown for
Lascelles to take command uptl] we

made use of his proffered nssistanes | return”

"Very good, sir,” returned the eap-
taln. “And what course ghall we lay 7"

"That which will get us Into the
channel quickest, and then as due
enst ne the wind will let us. I'll be on
deck, however, before you're ready for
that™

“There are several boat parties
ashore, ndmiral, do you wish me to
walt for thom?!”

“No, slr, yon will welgh at once”

"Weary good sir,” returned the oap
taln, saluting and turning away.

“And Beatty," the admiral called nf-
ter him, "a drop of navy sherry with
me before you go”

“Thank yeu, admiral” said Beatty,
filllng his glass

“IIl give you a loast, Bir Charles”
gald the ndmiral
"Yes" returned the soldier.

“A short crulse and the women at
the end af {t!"

“1 drink to (st with all my heart]"
returned Bir Charles,

“And 1 also sald Capiain Deatty,
“although T don’t
understand exactly”

“We're golog to chase a Yankes
merchant ship, Benstty, nnd take n
coupla of ladies In whom Sir Charles
Is Interested off of It."

“A couple! crled Beatty.

“I'm only Inlerested {n one of them,"
sald 8ir Charles warmly.

“It's & runaway sweotheart and a
runaway wife, Beatty,” continued the
admiral, "Lady Carrington and Mis
tress Deborah Slocum.”

“And which onée is 8ir Charles Inter
efited In?" asked the sallor, amlling.
"In Mistress Slocum, of course,”
laughed the admiral. “Now, captain,”
he continued, nssuming his quarter-
deck manner, "1 want you to est the
ghip under way In the gqulckest pos-
gible time., Lot's show this land
lubber hers what his mapesty's navy
can do when It's In dead earnest,
Imagine there are a dosen Frenchmen
out there, all bolling for a fight, and
bear & hand!”™

“Ay, ay, sir," sald Beatty, saluting
and withdrawing from the ocahin.

A moment later there came faintly
through the bulkheads the shrill
whistling of the boatswain and hls
mates, followed by o deep ery:

“All hands up anchor!™

CHAPTER XV,

Captain Jeremiah Tuggles Is Insuited,

it was a moment of splendld trl
umph for the herolne of thia mad es-
capade wien she drow under the lee
of the grewt ship trémendously above
her. Her eyes were as keen as Car
rington’s, Bhe had recognised, or 4l
vined, that the tall fgure sténding on
the rail of the larger boat slaring at
her was her husband. She knoew that
in some way they had concluded that
she would try to eseape on thoe mer-
chantman and that they were trying
to catch that ship. Bhe was experl
enced enough, aiso, to know that thelr
efforts would be futlle and thelr
trouble In vain, There was only or2
posiible contingency which could pre
vent' the secomplishment of her de-
glres now, and that would be the re
fugal of the captala of the ghip to
stop for her when she ran him down.

Ellen had a well-filled purse and she
hoped to persuade him with that. At
any rate, she kept recklessly on, al-
though the little boat came nesr to
swamping and Deborah, between ter
ror and disappointment, was (o n state
of collapse. Ellen boldly mn down
under the lee of the big ghip. By
skillfal handling she brought her boat
within balling distance of the mer-
chantman,

A man stepped on the rail to lee-
ward and stared hard at her,

“What ship {s this™ asked Ellen

“The Flying Star of Bosten.”

Ellen’s heart sank,

1 thought it wns the New Eagle
of Philadelphia,” she cried.

“She salled yesterday."

*Where are you bound?” asked El
len, fOghting agalnst the sinking of

~ “What Could It aiunr
mwwmum

‘pu aboard of you"
nhumuaaa,"

‘chasgin’ you?”

ux and then to Boston™
replied

The man nodded to her, dhappnml |
imboard, and presently came back fol- |
lowed by an older sallor. 1
“Who be yé™ erled the older minn .
spparcmtly the captain of the ship |
"My name's Carrington” d |
Ellen.

“Are ye fugitives
asked the captain,
"No, no, I swanr we'ra pot"™

“Pe ye a runaway couple?™

“Yen, you." answered Eilen, grasping
at the suggestion presented by the
captain’s misconception of the situa-|
Lion,

And indeed they were a mupaway
couple, thovgh not exnctly of the kitad|
the captain meant
“And them bonts yonder, are they |

answored

from justice?™

“They are,” cried Hilen.
you . take us aboard?”
“Weall, 1 don't know." sald the cap-
tain, slowly, "I guess so. I don't
want to heéave to, them boals to port
{s chasin’ hard"™

“If you'll make » half-board, I'll ran
the boat nlongside of wyou and we'll
manage to get ahoard.”

“All right," sald the captain,

He spoke to the helmamnan and a
moment after the salis slatted in the
wind, the hig ahip swung up toward
the hreeze and ranged ahead, her way
clenrly cheched.

Ellen ancted promptly. Before the
big ship ewung up into the wind she
had ron her little boat alongside, She
dropped satl, ran forward and took
a tum with a paintar acrois the fore
chaine. 8he let the boat drift aft until
it came abresst the battens on tha
side, leading up the gangway. Up thia
the drove Debble, reluctant, protest-
Ing, frightened out of her wits, In-
dend it was o hard ellmb for a girl
unnsed to such performances and én-
cumbered by her skirts. Shoved by
Ellen, however, the girl clambered up
until hand# reached through the gang-

"Wan't,

way dragged her to safety. Hllen fol
!ownd qulckly after her,
“aaen guutl  UUBL WM Of  nepr”

askad the ecaptaln,

“She's no use to us any longer,” nn-
swerdd Ellen, enduring the keen scru-
tiny of the old sallor as hest she
might. “You may have her, captain."”
"Hara Bud ™ sald the captaln to an
old snllnr. “fed' drop down the fore-
chains and make that hoat fast. We'll
swing har up on deck ufter awhitle, (f
ghen worth It, Now, sir—" he looked
barder than ever at Ellen, “what did
YOu Say your name was?"'
“Carvington,” answered the
eds thoughtlessly, “Bllen—"

“Ellen!" extlalmed the eaptain,
“Gea Whillkins! I thought so, And
this young lady? he turned 1o
Deborah.

“My name's Slocum, Deborah S8lo-
cum of Massuchusetts, of Boston. |
should llke to get ashore”

“Young ladies,” sald the captaln—
and at that word Ellen knew that all
her hopes of eoncealment were blast-
ed—"what's the cause of this, T dont
know., Why you're masqueradin® in
boy's clothes, ma'am, [ can't tell, 1
take it that the other !z a female in
spite of her woman's riggin','”

“Yes, you may be sure of that*
whimpered Deborah with dificolty re-
pressing a strong Inclination to ory.

“Captain,” began Ellen, resolutely,
“you've guessed the truth, I am a
woman.”

“Laord love you; you didn't expect to
disgulge it, ald you?” sald the captain,
lnughing grimiy.

“l never thought anything about 1™

count-

sald Ellen, *I was so anxious to get
away."
“To get away from whom? I thought

you was a lover and his lass,”

“Wea're not,” cried Debble, indig:
nantly; “she's trying to escape from
her husband, and 1"

“An" you, miss?"

“Fm not trylag to escape from any-
body. I want to go nshore! Won't
you put me ashore, captajn?"

“Hardly,” sald the captaln, dryly.
“You've come ahoard and I guess
you'll have to stay unless I henve to
and wait for ope of them other boats."

“What {s your name?' asked Ellen,

“Tuggles,” sald the captain, "Capt
Jereminh Tuggles, at your serviea”

“Capt, Tuggles,” sald Rllen, "did
you ever hear of Capt. Willlam Penn
Slocum of Phlladelphia?™

“Phat 1 have, miss."

“He wias my father”™

“Oho!" sald the captain. "Are you
the Pannsvivania girl tint married the
English lord?"

*T am™

“And s the Engllsh lord In one of
them boats out yonder?™

“He o

“An' you're tryin' to git away from
him ™

“‘Indeed, 1 am.
eruglty.™

“Well,” anld the eaptnin, m'nl-it!‘.n
thoughtiully as If e understood it all,

He hns used me

we

I can W help vou. An' you, miss?
turning to. Debble,

“I'm not trying to pet away from
any English lord," answered Debbis,
“but there's o gentleman—"

She stopped,

“Well, I'm very sorry for you,
miss," wald Capt. Tuggles, “but the
beat 1 can do is to take you with your
friend.  You oan gal off ul Hordeans
and go:whoere you please, meanwhile
the ship is youra"

“Whnl those bonta cateh us, cap
taln Y querled Ellen stepping slowly
neross the deck to the laudward aide.

"Not if I don't want ‘em to)" sald
Tuggles, grimiy. “Mr, Manthy,” he
added, turning lo o surly-looking mata
who #a2 pacing the quartardeck, “ths
breeso s fresh'nin’, better glve her
more sail. An' we've bad enough of
southin’, betler set onr conrse for the
east'srd untu we gt well up the chan-
ncl. You're. safe, misa. Thereain't

“for the honor of Americn I'll do u1i[
|

. |

“Sartin,” suid the captain,

Ellen did & strange thing 8he s
across the deck to the gnngway, laaned
fnr over It 1iftod her hat and waved (t
three or four times at the boats valnly
| pursulng, Then pot waiting for a re
| turn of her salute, she rejolned the
captain.

“Il you pleass, caplaln,” she sald,
“we'd like to have something to eat
and & place to sleep. We've hayd noth-
ing but hard tack and water since
yegierday morning, and what gleep
we got we had to take In the cutter™

“You shall have everything the ship
affords,” sald Capt. Tossieas, &
worthy seaman, “thera’'s only one
thing within reason that 1 can't sdp-
ply.*

“And what Is that?"

“Fomale toggery,” answered the eap-
tain,

“I don't meed that
clothes”™

1 lika these
returned the girl, boldly.
The captaln himsel! took the two
below., He called his eabin boy and
sot before them a  prodiglous guan-
tity of substantial fare, They wers
both hungry enough to have eatsn
rider provision with a hearty gest
When their appetite was stayoed, the
captaln showed them to a cabin with
lwo bertha In it. Both women were
8o Ured that recriminations which
trembled In the alr were deferred un-
il they had taken needed rest
Dressed ns they were, ench crawled
into her reapective borth and soon Was
sound asleap.

It wax dark bafore olther
What disturbed her; Ellen eould not
tell, but she suddenly found heraelf
sitting up In her berth Hstenlng to a
faiot ball that came down the wind
and through the open alr port lnto the
cabin.

A volee sald grofily:

“This Is his mojesty's shipof-the
iine Britannia. Heave to and 1’1l pend
& boat aboard.”

“The Britaunia'” sxclalmed -Ellen
under her breath. “Admiral Kanhard'a
Aagship!™

What could It mean? BShe roge to
her feet and stepped to the port hole.
It was piteh dark outsida.  She could
see nothing, The moon had not yat
rison. Over her head Capt. Tuggles
wns replying,

“What do you want with me?" ha
eried, roughly.

“You'll find out," answered a voloe
from the darkness, “when we send a
boat abonrd."

A moment after BEllan caoght
glimpss of the running light of =
large ship slowly ecloging upon the
Flylng Star. Other lights gleamed
from port holes here and there, bring-
Ing the huge Hoer in fair view,

“This Is the high seas” answered
Capt. Tuggles, with great spirlt. “T'm
a peaceful merchantman from the
United States, and I'm danmned {f I'lIl
hedve to for anybody ™

Brave Capt. Tuggles! Ellan thrilled
In her ‘soul, but sha knew that the
gnme was up.  No merchantman counld
brave a war vessel, and one flylng an
admiral's fiag ot that, with impunity,

The next Instant & gun flashed from
the slde of the shipofithe-ling and &
deep boom rolled across the hlack
water.

“If you don't heave to," eried the
volce from the other ship, “the next
shot'll go Into you.”

To hesitate longer was madness, Kb
len could hear Cnpt. Tuggles dash his
trumpet to the deck and the next min.
ute his boarse votee bidding the wateh
awing the maln yard, The ship slowly
shot up into the wind and presently
lay stlll, On the ghipoftheline Ellen
could hear the shrill whistling of plpes
and hoarse volces calllng away the
erew of the cutter., Unless sho ncted
Immedintely sghe was lost. The ship-
of-the-ine could have overbauled the
merchantman oniy for her

She turned from the porthole to find
Doborah, who had been awakened by
the cannon shot, standing hall dasged
at her slde.

awoke.

“Debble,” "she ¢ried, "I've changed
my mind"
"What do you meoan?' asked

Deborah.
“I'm going back to Partsmonth”

"Well, I'm glad you've come to your
senses ad Inst”
‘Yes," suld Lady Elen, “there's a

ship out there which has Just ordersd

Capt. Tugeles O heave to, to stop his
ship, that Is. We must escape hor”
“Whose ship s 1t
"I don't know. It may be a French-

man, or a plrate, or— At any rate, our
only chance Is to get awny while they

are busy. They'll never notlce us.”
“How will you do ItT" asked Dobo-
rah.  “Ask Capt. Tugeles to set you

ashore?”
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